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find a young officer of the Red Army with them. He was a distant
relative of theirs as I discovered when I became friendly with him.
"How is it that you are a Red officer?" I asked.
He shrugged his shoulders.
"There are two reasons. If I were not an officer of the Red Army I
should be dead. But I am a Russian and there is a new order in Russia.
I am a young man and it is best for me to take part in the new order of
things."
They seemed to me very good reasons. Before I met him for the last
time he asked me whether I would take a letter from him to England. It
was to his mother whom he had not seen for seven years. He had an
idea that she was in England or France. I might be able to find her.
Somewhat reluctantly I agreed to take the letter. It might be
dangerous to do so? if I were searched at the frontier. When I reached
England I was quick in finding the whereabouts of the lady. She kept a
hat shop in the neighbourhood of Kensington. I went to the shop one
morning with her son's letter in my pocket and felt emotional on this
mission. There were two or three women in the shop buying hats, and
taking a long time about it. The Russian lady who was serving them
glanced at me once or twice as I stood on one side. When her customers
had gone she asked what she might do for me.
"I have just come back from Russia," I told her.
She raised her eyebrows and said: "Yes."
"I was in Moscow," I said. "I met some relatives of yours. I bring a
letter for you."
"From my son?" she asked.
"Yes. I am very glad to do so."
She took the letter and looked at it foS* a moment.
"Is he as fat as he used to be?" she asked.
I laughed.
"Not very fat when I saw him. There is not much food in Russia."
She glanced at the letter again, and then tore it into pieces and let it
fall to the floor.
"He is an officer in the Red Army!" she said with cold passion. "I do
not wish to read a letter from him."
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GLIMPSES OF LIFE
In Moscow Spray and I wandered about by day and night and saw
something of its life. It was vastly overcrowded, we were told. Different
families were living in the same room divided by a curtain. Some of